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NiRemendous Mars! thou awful Sour 
Wr W 


Of clangrous Trumpet, and the duſt} 


. 
K 13 


. c | | 
Who, mid't Confuſion, grimly ſmil't to give | 
The Brave the Paim, and bid'ſt the Warriour live j 
Who whcel'ſt it, dauntleſs, at the dreadful Hou 
When Thou ſands fall before the Leaden Show ol 


3 Whel 1 


wh Ir p 2 
. On ne 


T EMPEE I WIE” | 
gnant Bembs, emit a deaff ning Roar, 


nd conqu'ring Heroes take their Wounds, before ; | ; 3 


hou, who thro' Lanes of Death, mar ſt out thy : 
Ways, ; f 
ind ſternly pleas d, the ſanguine Scene ſurveys! 
Lid Thou the Muſe, Inſpirer of my Song, 3 
} ho pridiſt in Groans, and ſwWeep'ſt the Field along f 
10 thy dread Fane, conduct my wond' ring Eyes,| ; 
| for there thou rankſt the Warriour, when he dies, ; ] 
1 n Time's immortal Leaves, more laſting far, : ] 


Chan marble Tombs, or brazen Statues are! „ 
Say, furious God, to whom the Nations come; 


How rough's th' Acceſs to thy Romantic Dome! | 


AN 


A thouſand Heights we climb, a Thouſand toils ex-. 


& 


4 


plore, 
And thoſe perform d, we meet a e e 3 Ir 


Such devious Tracts, ſuch rugged Mountains riſe f 


Between, and where our dang'rous Honour lies. p 
High on a Rock where craggy Ramparts rear |, 
Their ſolid Heads, and horrid Engines bear, 
When F 


As wills the God, his Thunder on the Foe! | 
The Temple ſtands: on Imminence renown'd, 


7 Infring'd with Trenches, and ſtrong Bulwarks, round 


And creſted Gorgons, rang'd on cither Hand. 


* lere Champions, Champions meet, and ſeem re: 


4 Heralds of Death, and Deities of Wat: 


The Teuers of WAR } 
Where Tube, by Tube, diverſity” level'd, throw 


Here (when contending Pow'rs compoſe the 
as; oo wo 
Bifronted Janus bars his brazen Gates; | 
The crackling Hinges, ruſty. Silence fear, | | 


* a 5 ; 
Dire Foes to Peace, and Votaries to War. 
Emblems of Horror, here, and Fury, ſtand ! b 

, 


Around the Dome's diſplay'd the figur'd Scent 


Of frowning Heroes, and of fierce Campaigns 5} 1 
| 


gage | 

In dreadful Fights, and give a looſe to Rage! 2 
Here, armed Pallas wheels the hiſſing Car; l 
And there, Bellona ſhakes the pointed 9 * l 
| 


B 2 : 3 35. 


_ 5 * * 2 
1 wa On tat re 


. Ns of WAR: 


While anxious Nations throng renquire their Fate, 

nd round th' Aſcent, in armed Millions, wait. 
Here, flying Fame attends, with liſtning Ear, 

or Fame is too, a Favourite of War; | 

he 'tis that ſcatters Feuds amongſt the Gods, 

mblazes Heay'n, and ſets the World at odds ; 

cr nimble Tongue can Peace or War. n 

pr ſave, or ruin, in a Tale's Event. 

Here, Thouſands ſhe to ſplendid Glory Ny 


bun o'er their Toils, and fight their Fields anew ; 3 


pme, furrow d Oer with Wounds, on Crutch re- 


| 
| cline, 


Ind ſing the Conflicts of the Beyn and Rhine; 
nd ſome, what Conteſts moy'd in Anna's Reign, 
amilly' Fight, and Hochſted's fatal Plain. 
Others, what mighty Marlb'rough once perform'd, 
hat Forts were taken, and what Towns were 
ſtormd! | . 

ho *twas, they tell, the Shocks of War withſtood, 
| hen Blenheim's Plains were dyd in N ations 
Blood; E And 
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The TEM ILE of WAR: 

And who the Chief, the dreaded Truncheon, bi 
T hat drove the Gaul to Danube's fatal Shore. 
. „ if 
Here wou'd the Muſe dilate: and pleas'd, woufl 
To ſwell the Theme: But Addiſon has writ zi 
Addiſon, the Muſe's Darling! whoſe Campaig 
Preſerves the Memoirs of that Martial Reign: 
His deathleſs Verſe, a Foc to Time, ſhall tell h 


How Churchill fought it, and how Dormer 0 ö 
; 


\ "IEP . 


8 Recording Times ſhall hand it too along, ; 
And thoſe unborn, ſhall languiſh on the Song | 


But to return : A thouſand Horrors wait 


In dreadful Forms, at the tremendous Gate ! 


— —2 Ts en — 


Lean haggard Famine, and cold Death appear, 
In meagre Shapes, wild Diſcord, and pale Fear ö | 
Enſigns of Wrath unfurl'd, and deep Deſpair; ; 
Here flow Revenge the guilty Dogs ; and for} 
Obſcure as yet, pant for the Palm to come, | 
Infants to Fame, and Heroes in their Bloom.. | 
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. 
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D. TE MI * of W AR. 
taught before, and reſty to command, | Z 
ona trains the Stripling to her Hand : : 
h was Achilles, an inglorious Boy, 

bre Uly/es arm'd him out for Troy. 

ar round thexterior Courts, thrown, uſeleſs, by, 
ad blunted Blades, and ſhiver'd Faulchions lie; 
i in vaſt Vaults, defign'd for Ruin all, 

be Hills of cavous, and of ſolid Ball; 
Ihe freſhly molded of a maſly Size, 10 3 
| flow d for Death, in mighty Mountains riſe ; 5 
| ich thrown from Engines, with a fiery Train, 3 
cep the ſing d Skies, and give the Gazer pain. 
, like Pope s Comet, whiſtling thro the Air, 
2 down the Sparkles from their blazing Hair. 
| Boldeft ſtruck with Fear, ſuſpends his breath, 
A waits the Cruſh of this deſcending Death, 
knowing how to ſhun the pregnant Ball, 

ſees t with pain, and dreads the pond'rous Fall. 
ere, limping Vulcan arm d the Gods for ſtrife, 
e wove the Net, for his adult'irous Wife. 


— 


For 


The TERM I E of WAR. 


For near to this, Vulcanian Anvils glow, _ 1 
Where Arms are forg d, and Joves own n Io 
too. | 3 | | 
Here, the big Cyclops turn their Metal oer, | 
With feryent Tongs, and ſweat at ey 1 Pore.| 
At either Entrance, to the inner Gate, 0 
Two diff rent Forms, as watchful Centries wi 
Tras, Friendſhip opes, when Jars and Envy 
Regent of Leagues, and Fautoreſs of Peace: 
THAT, when the God denounces dire Alarm 
And loud- tongu d Heralds give the Word, To A 
Pale Fury guards: whence, bent on Deaths to 00 
Deſpair ſhoves forth, and makes the Whirly 


room. | | | [ 


Emblems of War, Soom Helmets, Enſ igns 8 


In various Modes, the formidable Place. 


For on each fide, ſignificantly, riſe 


Vaſt Rows of Pillars, of. enormous Size! | 
Behung with Trophics round, War's dire Porty 


The Spoil of Iflands, and of Continents. | 
; 5 ; 75 


of "The * > re WAR. 


2 hung the dread Sarpedon, Hector bore; 
5 f there, the Shield the great Achilles wore! 

0 hung young Ammon's fabl d Armour too, 

i there the Dagger, good old Clytas, ſlew. ; 

For want there Trophics of more modern date, 
— Heroes ſwell the Liſts of late. 

E Arms, around; to the Speator's Eyes, 

5 gain d in Fields of Death, the Victor's Prize, 

| ſurved Forms, and Lunar Circles riſe ! 5 
4 here, 4 Cone in beauteous Order, rears 
lead: and there, 4 Pyramid of Spears ! 


dauntleſs God's diſtinguiſh'd in his Hall; 


| þ hilſt, midſt his Magazines, commanding all, 
ts, dreaded Mars, here from his ſteely e; | 


\ributes War, and Terrots of His own : 
e, He (prepar d his dreadful Terms to deal) 
{ | ernly arm d in Adamant, and Mail; 


hee gives he pointed Vengeance toom to "ge, 
Is waſte the Field, and lets the World engage 


= | 
| 1 


Fur ious, . 
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Fizxious, and ſwift, his red Ideas flow, 


And at his Nod, Imperial Scepters bow. 
Here, Sparn's Pizans, in queſt of Honour cla 
Right to the Sword, and proudly graſp at kame 


Laviſh, and poor, the jealous Natives come, 


Anxious of Fate, and ſtudious of their doom | 


In vain they'd boaſt of undivided Sway, | 
The Streights Britannia 8. and they muſt oben 
The riſing Sun, proclaims her Halcyon Reign, 
And holds her Sway there, in the teeth of $94 

Here, to reſtrain their Pride, her Navies keg 
And float, a Foreſt, on the peaceful Deep! 1034 
Her lab'ring Engines ſhake the Shores around, „ 
The ſhooken Shores, return the murm ring Sou! 
Iberia hears: and ſtruck with conſcious Dread 
Shrinks at the Thunder levebd at her Head! 5 

Here either Poles revere thy awful Nod, 
And hold their Sway, from thee ferocious Gog 
Here tends the ſavage Indian for a Grant, 9 
Who trains to War th' embattłd Elephant. 

C 


The TEM ILE of WAR. 

e T Nations coutt thee, all thy Pow'r implore, 
lc ſwarthy Lybian, and the dusky Moor; 

nce, dreadful, Thou in ſplendid Armour lac d, 

bellt forth to War, tis thy ambitious Feaſt, 8 . 
e quiver'd Armies, of the ſumptuous Eaſt. 
ere crowd the Chineſe, inſcious how-to yield, 
bd the grim Tartar ſhouting for the Field, 


) de in his Order yet, nor taught to fear 
envenom d Fury of the ſhiver'd Spear. 
ke luſty Turk too, emulous of Fame, 


firongs to thy Shrine, and courts thee for a N ame; 


lrtly he ſeems, and corpulent to ſtand, 

lith his broad Sabre brandiſh'd in his Hand ; 

that comely Looks his ample Limbs afford, 

Py ſtrongly nerv d, d fitted to the Sword! 
(But turn thee, Muſe, thou'lt find a Theme more fit, 


br fate thy Eyes with ſavage Proſpects yet 3 


2 
N 


— — CI 


2 oppoſes! worthier of thy Lays, — 
filr in * Whom all the World obeys! 1 X 


Mars 


— EE. = A 
— — 


— INN RNS 


— 


The Tres of WAR. | i 


Mars thinks her fitteſt for the ſanguine Plain, 
Skill d moſt in War, and fitteſt moſt to reign, 


— 


Ardent for Rule, and arbitrary Pow' r, : | 


Her Kingdoms court him, tromher Northern Shor 

Here Moſcow $ Monarchs tend on Wars Alar 
And hardy Ruſſians, freezing in their Arms. 
Frequent, and ſtudious, fore his Iron Gates, 
Germania courts him, (from an hundred States ) 
Germania ! that inteſtine Feuds devour, 

Tf Concord rul'd, a formidable Pow'r! 

But here let's halt : and curb the Muſes Rein 
And bring her Home to r proper Clime again; 
Nor let her Theme be limited, to ſing 
The Source of Ganges, or Nile's latent Spring | 
While Albion's Sway the rude Barbarian warm 
To Glory, Arts, to Eloquence, and Arms! 

The Eaſt, and Weſt, her diſtant Scepter own, f 
| Thoſe hail the riſing, and the ſetting Sun, l 
The Seas, the Sails, and both the Poles her own fl 


Ny: - Pb 


ids 


7 — 


The Tuer F WAR 


re — Edicts, are her greateſt Care, 


ntle in Peace, and terrible in War; 

er Weal ſerenely rul'd, in Union lives, 

obſcrve the Laws, her Legiſlature gives. 

hus learned Athens, nor leſs learned Rome, 

; ouriſh'd before, and taught the Times to come. 
ars Knew them Valiant, Politic and Brave, | 
Prolrd them here, and balk d the greedy Grave. 


| Say, Sacred Record, from Oblivion free, 


Ir what we owe theſe mighty Shades, and thee? 
Who Pompey, Cz/ar, who th' Atrides were, 
Las Lucan ſang, and has been Homer's Care. 


peſcription warms, as we their Dceds Ra 


the ſmooth Meaſures of immortal Verſe; | 


Eh. engraven Columns of War's dreadful Shrine, 


\ 
eem (till to glowe, and breathe in every Line. 
ö 


Here hang their Trophies round, in 1 Pride, 
* ho in the Field, the Field of Glory, dy'd. | 


Deck'd in the Spoils, of late, Britannia Kut 


{ 
i. 


_— and Guardian of the Continent : 
* . 


— 


— r — * — — 2 
— — — — _ 2 T — > 
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The TEMPLE of WAR. * 


Mars grimly ſits, the tim rous World to fright, 


And feeds on Vengeance his ſevere Delight; 
And while her Sons, returning from afar, 
From ſlaughter d Armies and a legal War 
Addreſs the God; the God auſterely weighs, 
Who merits moſt, and who deſerves the Praiſe 
And who's a Title to the Liſts of Fame, 
Who's puſ{h'd at Glory, Conqueſt, or a Name; 
What Leader beſt the Shocks of War withſtoo 
In Clouds of Sulphur, and in Seas of Blood; 
What Nervous Youths diſciplin'd beſt, and w! 
To deathleſs Deeds the Tyde of Honour drew 


Revolves he Oer, and gives the Palm to thoſe 
Dar'd Danger moſt, and met the braveſt Foes| 

This Britain claims: ſuch Honours did ſhel 
In Churchil's Days, and Godlike Naſſauss Rel 
Albion he ſaid, and ſhook his awful Head, 
That has ſo oft raisd Mountains of the Dead 

Whoſe frequent Conqueſts, has her Records 
From Kingdoms humb[d, and from Millions k 


: 
: 


10 
* 
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fall eta the Balance: fitteſt to decide 
puted Empire, while her Nayics ride 


bm Pole, to Pole, and brave the futious Tide: 
nere er her floating Poops ſhall be convey'd, 
te World ſhall bow, and Albion be obey'd; 
Umpire She, when I my Gates unbar, 

aal fit: When er the jealous Nations dare 
atend for Laurel, and demand a War. 

| poke and ſtrait the Nations turn their Eyes 
Albions Ille, whoſe chalky Cliffs ariſe 
8 dn d with green Honours, and indulgent Skies. 


| they follicit : fitteſt far to give 

N Nations Laws, and bid the Vanquiſh'd live: 
199 more bold, e er follow d War's Alarms, 
re daring, who more terrible in Arms ? 
wund ring Tubes to either India's Shores 
Jamand and now tl obedient World —adores. 


- Fhe BIRTH- Y 
An O DE in . of the 30ti 
of October, zhe Anniverſary of the Na 


troity of his Sacred Majeſty K 
GE ORGE II. Ge. 


N voluie fat ef. 155 


E rolling Year s brought round the Day; 
The Birth Day of great Albion's King! 
For which our Bards their Lays prepare, | 
And ſolemnize the Theme they ſing! 
Hail happy Morn, ſuch Harveſts ſtill ace 
Loaded with Olives, and with Laurels too, 


Expreſſive Emblems o thy Reign, 
Great Patriot, whom thy Britain loves, 
Whom Foes, if Foes thou haſt, revere, 
And own Thee their Imperial Lord! : 


IRT HDA. 
ſpight of Envy's nerveleſs Sway, 

hy Virtues lift their Candid Head, 
Conſpicuous, as ſome glorious Star, 
Thy Subjects Eyes are fix'd on Thee, | 
For Thee their laughing Fields they till, 

Dr Thee their loaded Valleys ſmile, 


nd for Thee Heav'n, indulgent to thy Care, 
Doth gratefully theſe Sweets diſtil, 4 


Such Bleſſings crown our thankful Ille, 


ch uſher d in the peaceful Year! 
: 

t ſuch as Pope's or Pindar's Lays 
ou'd rather dare this vaſty Flight, | 
'Twou'd better ſuit ſuch mighty Bards; 

Too high's the Subject, and too low s the Proj. 
A private Muſe can't well ſuſtain, 
Theme ſo great, to which belongs | 
e lawleſs Tribute of our Songs, | 
Such rather ſhou'd thy Birth-Day ſing, 


Such 
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Such in immortal Meaſures roll, 
| The tuneful Progreſs o thy Reign. 
15 W. 
What Monarch cer was more belov'd, 
Or who more won their Subjects Hearts? 


Meer Envy's ſelf can't chuſe but own 


Thy pleaſing and thy eaſy Sway; 
Thy Rebel-Foes all wonder how 


They durſt attempt ſucceſsleſs Arts, 


* To pain thy Mighty Fathers Days; 
But with this Rage they ve ſhooken Hands 
Unarmed now old Diſcord ſtands, 
And Factions pay thee Duty now. 
| ; Won 
O may ſuch Bleſlings give us Peace, i 
May this white Day ſtill mark the TMs 4 
| And may domeſtic Factions ceaſe, 
That neighb'ring Powers may know, | 
| Whence they derive the Greatneſs that they o 
| Not France can yet her Honour gain, 
D C; 


237 BIA TAN. Day. 


t yet forget great Anna s Reign, 
| nd that we reap. freſh Conqueſts * 
1s thine, great Senator in Way, 
O as ſt the Spaniard how to bow. 
VI. th, 
mc Glory's an immortal Flame, | 
h as ought rinſpire the Brave: 
Such as ancient Valour knew 
Such as has diſtinguiſh'd YOU, 
right Majeſty, to whom adhere 
re Virtues of the Nobleſt kind, 
rfections which have form'd thee ie, 
For Glory, and for Government, | 7 
And Erudition's ſtudious Care 
preſsd them on thy Royal Mind. 


* 


VII. 
rice Sacred Guardian of our Laws, . A 
ill ſhine illuſtrious as you roſe, 
That Peace (for Peace commencd with you) Ml V 

May ll compoſe che public Weal, 1 


"= Still 


And ſhield us from our Foes. 2 


And now aloft Fame ſeems to ſoar, 


The B IRT H D a v. 4 
Still prop Religion and her Cauſe, 


That Harmony ſupport the Throne, 
And we thy Offfpring's Offſpring ſee, 
And this great State ne er want an Heir 


That may the Warriour Lawrel wear, 


vw. 
Thy Godlike Reign proclaims Thee great, 


And lift thee bove the Pow'r of Time, 
Time that wears the Face of things, 
And ſteeps/in Lethe's heavy. Waves, 
The dull unnotic d Sons of Earth, 


| Who're' ſunk beneath her fleepy Tyde: 


But to the Gods adyanceth thoſe 
To whom her hoary Forelock gives 


HA Title, in her deathleſs Leaves. 


ill 


IX. 


[What taught the early World ſuch odds, 


Iwixt real Greatneſs and a Show, 
* Br 
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This rais'd the Great in Ages paſt, 
Did laſting Monuments beſtow ; 
thoſe who've ſoar'd unto a Name, 


ro rugged Virtue's toilful Ways, 


8 ut this: This rank d the Brave amongſt hc Gods, 


Thro' Paths unknown to common Steps, 7 


Thro' all the mighty Maze of Fame, 
bd Save them Immortality at laſt! 


— N 


. — . — 2 — p 
, 7 


AN 


Congratulating his preſent MajzsTy's | 7 
ſafe Return from Holland. 


D n — 


Cui gens omnis Lætitid occurrit ſalue. 


hu 


I. 
Ail to thy Throne, great MoNARch, hai 


Fail to thy Royal Conſort's Arms, 


Our ardent Prayers, it ſeems, are hes 
And thou rt reſtor d us ſafe again; 
Conſpiring Winds, with fav'rite Gale 
Officious all to ſwell your Sails, 
H 


ve fann'd you thro' the watry Throng, 
| all their uſual Harms aſſuage, | 
Dheck'd lazy Calms and Tempeſts Rage, 
"Thoſe hated Rulers of the Main, 
And whilſt thou plow dt the azutc Way, 
Hens wav d their charming Song. 
* ee Voice, thy Britons all 
Pongratulate thy long d Return, 
Witneſs the Joy thy Perſon gave, 
cloud Acclaim that ſhook the Shores, 
The ſolemn Roar of hollow Tubes, 
The Clouds of CPs the Sea-men way'd, 


| 
| 
le Peers that throng d to kiſs your Hand ; ; 


Echinks I ſee the People preſs! 
| 'he moving Crowd, (what can they leſs * 


What Duty prompts not ſuch a Sight! 
Drink all the Proſpett a at their Eyes: 1 


ja hail you t to the Land! 1 
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Return from Holland. 
| % M ee 
By Lædas Twins, thoſe lucky Stars, 
Mp hy Palinurus ſteer d his Courſe, * , _ 
And not a Breath the Eaſt- wind blew, 
In vain, te to bend your hollow Sails, 
; Incumbent on Albania's Shore, 
While luckily the Pilot ſteer'd, 
While luckily the Veſſel bore 
The grateful Burthen in her Womb, 
To waft you to expecting 'Crowds, 
Deep'ning the Canvaſs with his Gales, 
He curl'd the watry Way, 
| And ſported in the Shrouds. 
VV 
Oft have we long' d to ſee you come, 
Oft', as the Senate has at Rome, 
To ſee their Cæſuars from afar 
Load Home the Spoils of foreign War, 
The Tribute's juſt thy People bring, 
To thee they tune their Heart and Voice, 


Thi 


On His MAI ESTV 
ey know no Father to the State 
t Thee, and Thou no Sons, bur them : 
'N cath thee thy Infantry rej joice, 
"Neath thee they bloom in Feats of Arms, 
And neath Thee pride to cruſh thy Foes, 
d make thee truly Great. 5} E 
er preſent Peace thy Albion owes 
To thee, thou Terror of her Foes ! . 
| Her Sons confeſs thy Halcyon Days, 
gjoic'd to ſee the Times renew, 
Ne er better pleasd than now, they ſhare 
Ihe fruitful Bleſſings of the Year ; * 
Fes of Peace, GREAT Sin, all due 
Into thy mild and caſy Reign; 
The Weſtern World's amaz'd to ſee 
Old Diſcord bound unto her Chain, 
The factions Crowd once more at caſe, 
ind Envy lulld aſleep by you. 


wh * 


2 8 


But ſtop th audacious Quill, 

| Raſh Muſe, forbear, 
Thy Subject is a King “, 

Reflect on't, hence, nor let thy Pride 
Aſſume a Task reſery'd for him, 
Whoſe Iliad has already won 

Immortal Honour from the Muſe ; 

In Lines like his twoud ſmoother run, 


Thou ſoarſt a pitch above thy Wing, 


The Theme demands a nobler Pen, 
'Tis bold, if Duty prompted not, 
Tis daring for a private Hand! 
l VII. 

Yet ſtill tis noble to preſume 

Tho 't were ſucceſſleſs; Shal't thou come 

Unheeded and unſung ? | 

No Bard attempt to hail you Home, 


No joyous Tokens mark the Day ? 


Forbid it, Gods: for People more 
I | E 
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Er fong'd f for Prince's" Siohe before; | - 


Thy Welfare was th afliduous Prayer, © 
aft you to your it longing Shore.” 1 
WWE 
via grac d With fuch a Gueſt, 


IIuſtrious Prince, prefer d 8 to 100; 
L balance Europes Scales, and hold 


In poize the Terms of Peace and Wor 5 


Obſequiouſly the Nations wait 
Thee the Iſſues of their Fate: 
> may'ſt thou long, thus Lawrels wear, 
ng; diftate Laws unto thy Well; 
And may thy Offlpring never fail, 
To triumph o'er thy Subject Foes, % 
queath * Virtues to each 1 Heir. 
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* 


then ſince twas no mean Affair 
hat thus withdrew you for a While; 
Thy Safety twas concern'd' this Ve, 1 
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ce Naſſuus Chief, no Second waa, Sal 


